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break of mob-feeling, and a demonstration against the theatre building, or against the actors individually;   but we had been a decent, law-abiding, well-behaved people, liked and respected, so we Were not made to  suffer for the awful act of one of our number.    Still, when the mass-meeting was held in front of the Capitol, there was much anxiety on the subject, and Mr. Ellsler urged all the company to keep away from it, lest their presence might arouse some ill-feeling.   The crowd was immense ; the sun had gloomed over, and the Capitol building, draped in black, loomed up with stern severity and that massive dignity only obtained by heavily columned buildings.   The people surged like waves about the speakers' stand, and the policemen glanced anxiously toward the new theatre, not far away, and prayed that some bombastic, revengeful ruffian might not crop up from this mixed   crowd   of   excited   humanity   to   stir   them   to violence.
Three speakers, however, in their addresses had confined themselves to eulogizing the great dead. In life, Mr. Lincoln had been abused by many; in death, he was worshipped by all, and these speakers found their words of love and sorrow eagerly listened to, and ipade no harsh allusions to the profession from which the assassin sprang. And then an unknown man clambered up from the crowd to the portico platform and began to speak, without asking anyone's permission. He had a far-reaching voice — he had fire and " go."
" Here's the fellow to look out for!" said the policeman, and, sure enough, suddenly the dread word " theatre " was tossed into the air, and everyone was still in a moment, waiting for — what ? I don't know what they hoped for, I do know what many feared; but this is what he said: " Yes, look over at our theatre and think of the httle body of men and women there, who are today sore-hearted and cast down, who feel that they are looked at askant, because one of their number has committed that hideous crime! Think of what they have to